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M. Dombrowski was, according to his own account,
a Pole, who had been banished to Tomsk for a short
period9 on account of an article written in a Warsaw
paper. He was a tall, pale young inan5 with washed-
out features, clad in a long black cloak about three
sizes too large for him, which he wrapped loosely
about him in the fashion of a Koman toga. His
official cap, with green band and button, pro-
claimed him a servant of the Russian Government;
as we afterwards discovered, a clerk in the court-
house at Tomsk.

We were both tired to death, and I felt strongly
inclined to get up and kick the stranger down-stairs,
when, having taken off his cap, he took his seat
at the table without invitation, produced a dia-
logue book, and calmly helped himself to a glass of
claret. But the cool impudence of the man was
amusing, too, so we made the best of it, and ordered
up another bottle of wine, and a cutlet for the
poor devil, who looked half starved, and as if he
had lived ou wood shavings for a month or two.
The kindness was misplaced, for he utterly declined
to leave till about 6 a.m., when we were compelled to
eject him by main force, not a very difficult operation
after the repeated libations of kiimmel and vodka
of which he had partaken at our expense. Under
their influence the wretch confessed that he had never
really had an idea of accompanying us to Tomsk;
but the news had spread in less than half an hour,
that two Englishmen had arrived in Krasnoiarsk,
and always having had an intense admiration for the
English nation, our friend had determined on making
our acquaintance-